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CLYDE,  OHIO!  


AMES’  PUBLISHING  CO. 


TIM  T LAN y 1 GAN* 


CAST  OF  CHABACTEBS. 

Tim  Flannigan 
Fritz  Bender.  . 

Bill  Wickins.  . 

Boy. 

Policeman 


A v Irishman 
.A  Dutchman 
A Tough 


COSTUMES . 

Tim.— Ti<rht  blue  coat  with  brass  buttons;  short  pants;  mafehed 
plug  bat. 

Fritz.— Blue,  short  pants;  dirty  apron. 

Bill.  Costume  to  suit  character. 

Boy  and  Policeman.  Costumes  to  suit  characters 

x 


TIME— SO  MINUTED 


S7AGE  DIRECTIONS 

„ l Left;  R.  h..  Right  Hand;  l.  h.,  Left  Hand;  c..  Centre;  s.  ®.‘, 

[2d  E™  Second  Entrance;  u.  E„  Upper  Entrance;  m o..  Middle  Door;  f„  the  Flat! 
B.  »7,  Hoor  in  Flat;  R.  c..  Right  of  Centre;  l.  c..  Left  ot  Centre. 

R>  R.  C.  C.  L.  C.  L. 

%*  The  reader  is  supposed  to  be  upon  the  stage  facing  the  audience. 
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Tim  Flannigan;  or,  Fun  in  a Grocery  Store. 

8 CENE—S  TREE  T. 

Tim.  ( looking  around ) Och,  an  this  is  Ameriky,  is  it?  Faith  an 
it’s  most  as  big  as  Oireland  ! Now  me  brother  Moike  tonic]  me  that 
whin  Oi  got  to  Ameriky,  says  he:  “Now,  Tim,  me  dear  brother, 

whin  yez  git  there,”  says  he,  “put  on  lots  of  stoile  an’  ye’ll  soon  nit 
to  be  a congrissmon.”  (arranges  toilet)  Faith  now,  how  does  that 
strike  ye?  Begorra,  an  that’s  good  enough  for  onybodv!  Och,  sure 
now,  begorra!  Oi  must  tel]  yez  about  me  troubles.  Whin  Oi  was 
on  the  stamer,  a cornin’  over  to  see  ye  all,  Oi  got  such  a pain  in  me 
stumick  that  Oi  thought  Oi  would  nicer  see  yez  again.  Begorra,  Oi 
had  to  dispince  wicl  all  the  grub  Oi  had  ate  in  the  last  six  months! 
If  me  fate  hadn’t  been  so  big,  me  shoes  would  have  wint,  too.  Och, 
begorra,  Oi  got  as  thin  as  a rail ! There  was  two  other  lank  men 
</ahoard,  but,  bedad,  Oi  was  lanker  as  both  of ’em  put  together.  Faith 
now,  Oi  belave  Oi  had  better  be  layin’  in  another  stock.  Oi  feel  like 
Oi  could  crawl  through  a crack  an  inch  wide.  Oi  wonder  where  Oi 
could  git  something  to  ate.  Hallo,  here  comes  a inon  I Oi’ll  ask  him. 

Enter , Bill,  l. 

—Howdy  do,  sor! 

Bill . Hello!  What’s  the  matter  of  ye,  any  way  ? 

Tim.  Begorra,  sor,  it’s  moighty  lank  Oi’m  feelin’ I Could  ye  tell 
me  where  Oi  could  git  something  to  ate  I 

Bill.  I reckon.  Got  any  stuff? 

Tim.  What’s  that? 

Bill.  Dust,  rocks,  colla  eral.  tin? 

Tim.  Och,  sure  now,  and  ye’ll  have  to  talk  a little  Ameriky  be- 
fore Oi  can  understand  yez. 

Bill.  Money,  then,  ye  gol  clanged  idgit! 

Tim.  Begorra,  now,  don’t  ye  go  to  callin’  me  any  of  yer  smart 
lames  or  we’ll  git  mixed  up  in  an  argumint! 

Bill . Aw,  now!  Yer  a goldanged  fool  and  1 can  lick  yo 

til  over. 
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Tim . (pulling  out  shillalah)  Ye  c:in,  c;m  ve?  Begorra,  Oi’ll  crack 
yer  nose  off  of  yer  face  ! 

Bill.  Come  on — I’ll  show  ye  where  ye  can  git  some  hash. 

rr>  o ( going  l . 

Tim.  Sh,  faith  now,  it’s  none  of  yer  trash  Oi  want!  It’s  some- 
thing to  are. 

Bill.  Well,  I’ll  show  ye  where  ye  can  git  something  to  eat  then, 
fo°'1  ( exit  l. 

7nn.  {following)  Look  out,  now,  ye  dirty  spalpeen!  Oi'm'.a 
veiy  nion  from  Cork  ! ( exit  L.— outside)  Begorra,  Oi’ve  killed 

siveral  men  in  my  day. 

SCENE  II— Store  room— boxes  and  barrels  R.  and  L. — table  c. — coun- 
ter l. — chairs  r.  and  l.  of  table. 

Bill.  ( outside ) Shet  up,  ye  fool — ye’ll  have  the  cops  arter  ye. 

Enter , Bill  and  Tim,  l. 

Tim.  Now  begorra,  don’t  ye  call  me  ony  more  of  yer  names  or 
Oi’ll  crack  yer  noggin  wid  me  schellalah! 

Rill.  Shet  up,  flannel  mouth  ! 

Tim.  {pulling  out  shillalah ) Begorra,  now,  vou  call  me  flanfmel 
mouth — Oi’ll  crack  ye  wid  me  shillalah;  bedad'Oi  will! 

Fritz  Bender.  ( outside ) Py  gollv,  novv,  vot  you  fellah’s  doin’ 
in  my  store  fightin’  here? 

Enter , Fritz  Bener,  r. 

— Now,  py  golly,  vot’s  de  matter  here,  anyvav?  'Vot  you  fellahs 
vant?  . 

Bill.  Aw,  none  of  yer  sass  now.  Here’s  a mick  as  wants  some- 
thing  to  eat— Tim  Flannigan,  from  Cork. 

Tim.  Och,  sure  now,  an  Oi’m  none  pf  ver  micks  for—  (sings)— 
“Oi’m  a Frinchmon  jist  come  over  from  Paree.” 

Bill.  Yes,  I reckon. 

Fritz.  ( briskly ) Certainly,  mine  goot  friend,  certainly ! I vill 
haf  you  von  goot  supper  in  sehust  von  minute.  (exit  r. 

Bill.  Dutchv  will  bring  ye  some  hash  in  a jiffy. 

Tim.  Och,  faith  now,  there’s  no  need  of  so  much  trouble.  Oi  can 
ate  out  of  a dish  jist  as  well. 

Tim.  Well,  who  said  but  what  he’d  bring  it  in  a dish. 

Tim.  Och,  now,  ye  spalpeen  ! Wasn’t  vez  after  savin’  he’d  briho* 
it  in  a jiffv?  ■ " ' 

Bill.  Well,  that  means  in  a hurry;  don’t  yer  know  nothin’  ? 

Tim.  Well  thin,  that’s  all  right;  but  if  vez  would  talk  Ameriky 
Oi  could  understand  ye  better.  c 

Enter , Fritz,  r.,  with  pail. 

Fritz.  Pill,  oh,  Pill!  Vill  you  bring  me  some  vater? 

Bill.  If  there’s  any  beer  in  it  ma\  be  I will. 

Fritz.  Dere  ish  no  peer  in  it,  see  ? ( tips  pail  over 

Bill.  I mean  if  you’ll  give  me  a glass  of  beer,  I'will. 

Fritz . I guess  better  I git  dot  vater  mineslf.  (exit  r. 

Tim.  Begorra,  if  ye  don’t  hurry  up  wid  that  grub  ye’ll  have  a 
corpse  on  yer  hands. 

Fritz.  ( outside ) Yaw,  yaw,  sehust  in  von  minute.  Here,  you 
fellah,  git  ouet  of  dot!  Py  plazes,  I vill  preak  your  pack  mit’  vou 
of  dese  peskits ! 
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Enter , Fritz,  r. 

— Py  thunder,  dot  old  cat  pelongs  to  dot  Yacob  Lautenslager  jump 
right  in  mine  vater— py  sehiminy,  T vill  preak  her  tam  pack!  ' 

Sets  Joody  consisting  of  some  very  small , hard  buscuit , on  table — Tim 
sits  l.  of  table . 

Tim.  (pointing  to  biscuit ) Wlmt’s  thim? 

Fritz.  Deni  vas  some  of  mine  best  fine  peskits — scbust  help  your- 
self, mine  goot  friend. 

Tim.  Well,  if  ye  had  hit  the  cat  wid  one  of  ’em,  there  would 
have  been  a funeral  sure. 

Fritz..  Look  here  you  ! Py  gracious,  doan  you  make  some  lies 
bout  mine  peskits— -py  golly,  deni  ish  goot  peskits!  Offer,  pv 
gracious,  you  make  fun  of  mine  tings,  you  vill  git  hurt!  Ferstay  ? 

Tim.  (rising  and  pulling  out  shillalah)  None  of'  ver  sn*s  there 
now,  or  Oi’ll  be  after  givin'  ye  a crack*.  (exit.  Fritz,  r. 

Bill.  Now  looky  here,  Dutch,  I brought  von  in  a good  customer, 
now  give  us  a glass  of  beer. 

Fritz.  ( outside ) Yaw,  py  schiinin,  I tink  so  too!  Py  gracious  I 
got  dot  customer  mineself.  Scbust  you  keep  s:  ill  vonee  ! ' 

(Tim  throws  biscuit  on  floor  with  a loud  noise 

Enter , Fritz,  r. 

Fritz.  Here,  py  cracky — vot  you  fellahs  doin’  here?  You  vant 
to  tear  mine  house  down? 

Bill.  Tim  dropped  one  of  yer  biscuits — that’s  all ! 

Tim.  Yis,  begorra,  and  Oi’m  goin’  where  Oi  kin  git  something 
that  Oi  can  ate.  Ye  must  think  me  stummick’s  a regular  thrashiiP 
machine,  to  ate  thim  rocks.  Begorra,  ye  could  load  ’em  in  a cannon 
and  fire  ’em  through  a brick  wall  tin  feet  high. 

Fritz.  Py  gracious,  you  make  a lie — d era  ish  goot  peskits! 

Tim.  Good  to  kill  cats  wid — vis!  " (exit  l. 

Fritz.  Now  dot  vas  pad  ! Py  gr  scious — dereT  scbust  lose  von  of 
mine  customers.  Now,  now,  vot  I do  I likes  to  know? 

Bill.  Git  up  decent  grub— that’s  what  yer  wants  ter  do. 

Fritz.  Yot  ish  dot  your  pusiness^nyhow?  You  git  out  of  mine 
story,  you  ram  mean  fellah  ! 

Bill . Oh,  shet  up!  Git  around  here  and  give  us  a snipe. 

Fritz.  Yaw,  yaw,  scbust  in  von  minute!  (hands  out  cigar 

Bill.  How  much  for  this  anyway  ? 

Fritz.  Dot  i>h  real  cheap — live  cent. 

Bill.  Cheap  nothin’ ! How  much  for  a glass  of  beer? 

Fritz.  Five  cent! 

Bill.  W ell,  take  this  and  give  us  a glass  of  beer,  (gives  him  cigar 

Fritz.  Certainly,  certainly  ! 

(puts  away  cigar  and  hands  out  beer — Bill  drinks — starts  off  L. 

Fritz.  Here,  py  sehiminy,  come  pack  here  vonce  ! You  doan  baf 
paid  me  for  dot  peer. 

Bill.  Of  course  1 didn’t!  Didn’t  I give  you  the  cigar  for  it? 

Fritz.  aw,  py  sehiminy,  but  you  doan  haf  paid  me  for  him. 

Bill.  Wall,*  I didn’t  take  it  either,  did  I? 

Fritz.  Nien,  py  gracious,  you  don’d  haf  paid  me  anytings. 

Bill.  Of  course  l didn’t  ! 1 never  pay  for  anything.  I’m  a 

peeler — that’s  the  kind  of  a man  I am. 
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mm  you  vis"  VaS  tam  mean  son-°f-a-S"n— <iot’s  the  kind  of  a 
neffye  know?' ^ "ameS  D°W’  Dutchy’  or  VU  crack  y«!  It’s  busi- 

p^eS^Sk  17  •’ you  ro?s  a man’» 

Bill.  Oh,  come  off,  Dutch,  yer  wild! 

Fritz,  Py  schijniny— dot’s  awful,  awful  avvfnl » L\ 

comes  mine  store  in  cheat  me  all  to  pieces  I ' f yp  dy  vot 

Enter , Boy,  l. 

Boy.  Howdy  l 

ahSTit'?  Now'flot’8  vo”  nice  vay  to  talk  to  a gentlemans  like  me, 

this  morning  andV^'gilele  tht^narS-1  g0t  Some  tllin»s  here 
so^aiSS’S^!  NefeV  P6f0re  1 - you  nefer  I haf 

I got  some 

knock  your  hat  off.  Py  golly,  I Ca£’t  stand 

B°y.  All  right,  Dutchy,  all  right ! I’m  just  a quarter  ahead. 

Fritz  Hold  on  here  von  minute— ven  I sees  your  nark  Tdi'ii-V’r 
remember  von  T foil  T 1 , your  puck  1 dinks  l 

G0V"mgTPtnZ  °l%::el-h0y  grfS,  him  b*  the  % thro," 

^-’'pTsfhimwl J?o  gitrOU,t,  ,0f  nl*ne  store,  you  mean  little 
fist ' (runs  him  off  graci°l,s~I  V!l1  knock  your  prains  out  mit  mine 
mines  tore  ag  n,  ^ yOU  ~ 

shmart  trick!  oA  ’me,  ^ 1 “ ^ »£%  ZT 

Enter,  Boy,  l. 

Boy.  Gimme  my  apple,  you  ©I  f son-of-a-gun  ! 

foiCfiHi  :^^  °f  hlr1)  Go  out  trom  mine  dignified  presence  be- 
T sbr  Vi  y0U  ! exit  b°y>  ''-looks  at  quarter)  Veil  iVV  schi  , i n 
I schust  fix  you  mit  some  lead  und  you  vas  poity  goot  yet!'  ’ 

Enter,  Tim,  l.,  looking  very  disconsolate. 

-Timothy,  Timothy,  vot  ish  de  matter?  Vas  she  gone  packer 

Tim.  Och,  begorra,  an  it’s  worse  nor  that! 

Jfi'itz.  veil,  vot’s  de  matter  den  ? 

Tim.  Och,  begorra,  Qi  wint  to  the  hotel  down  the  strate  and  Iona 
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comes  a flirty  spalpeen  and  bet  me  a dollar  Oi  couldn't  swallow  a 
whole  egg,  an  Oi  took  him  up. 

Frits.  X aw ! 

Tim.  Bedad  but  Oi  did ! 

Fritz.  ( horrified ) Und  you  lose  your  dollar? 

Tim.  No,  begorra,  Oi  swallowed  the  egg! 

Fritz . (slapping  him  on  the  back)  Den,  py  sehiminy,  you  vas  a 
dollar  ahead ! 

Tim.  Yis,  begorra,  but  if  Oi  go  to  the  wake  the  egg’ll  git  busted 
and  the  shell  will  cut  holes  through  me;  an  if  Oi  kape  still  the  egg 
will  hatch  an  Oi’ll  have  a chicken  a pickin’  me  stumraick  to  pieces. 

Fritz.  Dot  makes  nodings  ouet!  Come,  Timothy,  let  me  sell  you 
sometings. 

Tim.  Och,  go  long  wid  ye,  ye  dirty  spalpeen!  Yez  would  loike 
to  git  me  money  moighty  well,  wouldn’t  ye? 

Fritz.  Now  look  here  vonce,  you.  Nefer  I let  somepody  talk  to 
me  like  dot!  Py  gracious,  now  you  go  right  out  from  mine  store 
pefore  I put  you  out  on  mine  head,  py  sehiminy! 

Tim.  Och,  ve  will,  will  ye,  ye  dirty  spalpeen!  Begorra,  an  Oi’ll 
crack  yer  noggin’  wid  me  shillalah  ! ( starts  after  him 

Fritz,  (backing  off)  Timothy — Timothy,  you  vill  preak  your 
• Fim  stops — puts  both  hands  on  stomach — raises  eyes  and  groans 

Tim  Yis,  begorra,  an  Oi’ll  break  yer  neck  too!  (they  fight 

Enter , Bill,  l. 

Bill.  Give  it  to  him,  Tim,  give  it  to  him!  (parts  them)  Here, 
you  tellers,  live  peaceable!  What’s  ailin’  ye  anyway? 

(Fritz  comes  forward  R.  H. 

Tim.  Begorra,  sor,  that  blatherin’  blackguard  of  a Dutchman 
was  a givin’  me  sass  an  Oi  was  after  crackin’  him  ! 

(Bill  holds  him  off 

Fitz.  (between  gasps)  Py  golly— dot  ish—ine  goot— fellah  ! May- 
pe  dot  Irish  son-of-a-gun — kills  me — ofer  he  don’d — vas  come  pooty 
quick — right  avay! 

Tim.  Jest  let  me  git  a lick  at  the  dirty  divil  an  Oi’ll  die  con- 
tint  ! 

Fitz.  Here,  now,  you  fellah!  You  keep  vay  from  me  now,  here! 

Enter . Policeman,  l. 

Policeman.  Here,  what’s  the  matter? 

Tim.  Begorra,  sor,  that  bloody  Dutchman  was  goin’  to  put  me 
out  of  here,  an’  Oi  was. after  givin’  him  a crack! 

Fritz.  Py  golly,  you  make  a lie  ! 

Tim.  What’s  that ! "Y  e bloody  divil,  Oi’ll  be  after  givin’  ye  an- 
another  crack  ! (Bill  and  Policeman  hold  him 

Fritz,  (backing  off)  Keep  him  off!  keep  him  off ! 

Iim  gets  loose  and  jumps  onto  him — Policeman  pounds  them  with 
stuffed  club. 

Enter , Boy,  l.,  waves  his  arms , dances  and  laughs— Bill  laughs.  Tim 
suddenly  stops— puts  hands  on  his  stomach  and  raises  his  eyes . 

Tim . O — h!  Begorra,  Oi’ve  busted  me  egg ! 

(Fritz  lies  on  floor — kicking  his  feet  in  the  air 

Fritz.  Dot  vas  mine  last  kick  ! 

(Policeman  lies  on  floor  kicking  and  jerking 
CURTAIN. 


A.  Comedy  Di  ama,  by  Bert  C.  Rciwley,  for  7 mole  niul  3 
female  characters.  Costumes  modern.  Time 
of  playing,  2 hours. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS. 

Mr.  Western  a .strong  willed  man,  objects  to  bis  daughter  marrv- 
ing  a poor  but  honest  man,  and  resoWes  she  shall  marry  his  friend 
Donald  Reeves,  a rich  man  — Isabel  refuses  —Uncle  .led  arrives  from 
the  country  and  intercedes  for  Isabel,  but  Mr.  Western  refuses  m- 
believe  Donald  Reeve  a villain— Donald  Reeve’s  forsaken  wife  ar- 
rives and  forbids  Donald’s  attention  to  Isabel  — Peregrine  Splatter 
overhears  Donald  threaten  his  wife,  and  becomes  his  partner  for  tin- 
purpose  ol  bringing  him  to  justice— Col.  Western  drives  Isabel  from 
his  house— She  returns  with  Uncle  Jed  to  his  country  home— Donald 
Reeves  murders  his  wife  and  throws  the  guilt  on  Isabel’s  lover,  Robert 
bhelden— His  arrest  and  imprisonment— Robert  escapes  and  at  last 
brings  proof  that  Donald  Reeves  is  the  murderer — Donald  arrested. 
Uncle  Jed,  Jasper,  the  negro,  Polly  and  Peregrine  Splatter  make  up 
the  comedy  parts— This  is  a play  in  which  all  the  characters  are 
evenly  balanced.  Amateurs  u ill  find  it  a good  one.  Price  15  els. 


The  Obstinate  Family. 

A fat  oe  in  1 act,  lor  3 male  and  3 female  characters. 
Scene,  plain  room.  Everyday  costumes.  Time,  40  minutes. 
A lover’s  quarrel  between  two  servants,  grows  by  a very 
natural  process,  into  what  threatens  to  be  a domestic  cyclone 
of  vast  proportions.  The  piece  is  a .mere  trifle  but  a very 
entertaining  one.  Price,  15  cents. 


4- Uncle  Zeberiah;^ 

-OR- 

Ju3t  Plain  Kolkis. 


A Rural  comedy-drama  in  4 acts,  by  Edwin  Weever,  for  11  male 
and  4 female  characters,  (can  double  to  6 male  and  3 female  charac- 
ters ) Time  of  performance,  1 hour  and  50  minutes.  A piay  of 
powerful  dramatic  interest.  Good  comedy  relieves  the  serious  plot. 
Scenes  are  laid  between  the  city  and  country.  Clean,  bright  and 
strongly  recommended. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVEN'TS 

ACT  I — TJiuUe  Zeb’s  farm— Zeb.  makes  his  toilet  In  anticipation  of  his  daugh- 
ters hoiiiecommg-Joe,  her  girlhood’s  chum-Tlie  villain  appears-Richard 
Dlots  to  rob  the  farmer  of  his  land— Taggs,  a waif,  tin  its  a Iriend  in  U nr  le  Zeb. 
— B-irklev  the  jealous  miser— Plotting  to  steal  the  deed  of  the  farm— Rose  s re* 
tin'll  nd  ihe  meeting  of  Rieliard  She  ro.iseuts  to  become  Richards  wife,  to 


turn  and  the  meeting  of  Rie ~ 

save  her  father’s  home— “Little  gal,  your  happiness  is  my  only  pleasure  since 
vonr  mother  and  little  Mary  went  away’’-The  elopement— A father  s anguish. 

ACT  TI.— Dra  win-room  in  N.  Y.  City— The  plot  thickens— The  farmer  and  the 
telephone-  Ta»c>-s  "discovers  where  Richard  has  Rose  hidden — Meeting  of 
Richard  and  Violet,  his  w i fe— A demand  for  justice,  which  Is  refused— An  at- 
tack and  esca  pe  of  Rieliard.  . . . 

»crp  in X3,. | , of  Isaac  Lovinsky — Isaac  and  Rachel— Rose  a prisoner — At- 

tempted murder  ends  in  a fight,  in  which  Violet  makes  her  escape— Taggs  ar- 
rives in  the  nick  of  t ime  to  save  Rose’s  life  -“Not  so  let  mine  Jewish  riends, 

IV  Uncle  Zeb’s  farm — rtaldy  and  Mainly  — Haldy  has  a difficult  task  in 

m akin  <>  the  butter  come  Richard  arrives  to  claim  and  take  possession  of  the 
farm— Bald v uses  a pitch  fork  to  good  ad vn u tage  -Rose  explains  the  cause  of 
her  leaving  home  with  Richard— Violet’s  story  ot  her  life— Uncle  Zeb.  discovers 
that  Violet  is  his  long  lost  daughter,  Mary— The  lost  deed  is  recovered  and  the 
viPain  exposed  and  put  to  rout— Uncle  Zeb.  finds  lie  is  a very  rich  man— -Happy 
emih.K.  Price,  25cts. 


A Desperate  Game. 


A Comic.  Drama  in  1 act , by  John  Madison  Morton , for  S male  and  2 
female  characters.  Time  of  performance,  55  minute *. 


SyNO  PS1S  OF  EVENTS 

Ratcliff  effects  an  entrance  and  disposes  of  an  unknown  intruder  by  locking 
li i hi  in  -i  closet — -Mrs.  Bomerton  relates  an  incub  ni  to  Peggy— A proposition 
Which  is  carried  out  by  live  burglar  A remarkable  tale  of  the  robbery—' The 
]0SK  ,,|  ipM'ioo  makes  Po-tleh  wa  i I e uude-'ided  in  hhs  ejection  for  Mrs.  Somertou 
— v ,pt  i.n  Ratcliff  confesses  to  the  burglary  in  order  to  get  rid  of  his  rival— 
Postleii  waite,  who  wanted  to  marry  Mrs.  Soinerton  for  her  money —Postleh- 
waite  discovers  his  mistake  Loo  late.  RiiC6,  15ctS# 


Valuable  Fish.P* 


A Comedy-drama  in  4 acts,  by  Win.  F.  Cattell,  for  6 male  and  3 
female  characters  Costumes  modern.  Time  of  playing*, 

2 hours  and  20  minutes. 


8 Yl/Ol’MS  OF  EVENTS. 

ACT  I.—  Kattzenhund’s  fish  stand— Cad— The  diamond  robbery— 
Tom  Harlan  hides  the  diamonds  in  a fish — Mr.  Andrews  searching 
for  his  property— “Dot  man  is  a lunatic”— Agnes  and  Carl— Mrs* 
Crombie  interferes — “Let  him  know  that  you  can  lick  any  dutch- 
man  in  the  world”— The  letter— “I’ll  read  it  to  meself  aloud”— 
Kattzenhund  consoles  Mrs.  Crombie— Mr.  Crombie— “I’ll  not  have 
ye  going  around  with  dudes”— Mary  arrives— “She  don’t  know  what 
her  husband  looks  like”— Willie  looking  for  in  formation— Andre  ws 
continues  his  search  for  the  diamonds— The  very  tender  meeting  of 
Agnes  and  Willie — “l  haven’t  seen  you  in  a thousand,  two  hundred 
long,  long  minutes” — Harlan  looking  for  a fish  — “My  husband” — 
The  escape — As  usual  the  policeman  arrives  too  late. 

ACT  II. — Home  of  Mr.  Crombie — “Don’t  be  worrying  about  him, 
he  is  not  worth  it” — Mrs.  Crombie  makes  preparation  for  dinner— 
“Be  Me  Grandmother’s  Rocking  Chair,  I must  clean  the  fish”— Agnes 
endeavors  to  make  Willie  propose  with  the  help  of  a little  hard  cider 
— Water!  water!” — Mr.  Crombie  entertains  Kattzenhund — Willie 
show  s effects  of  cider— Mrs.  Crombie  finds  the  lost  diamonds— “Yaw, 
worth  about  thirty  cents”— Mary— “I  know  you  in  spite  of  your 
disguise,  Tom  Harlan,  and  you  are  not  only  a thief,  but  a coward.” 

AC1  III.  Park — Crombie  and  Kattzenhund — The  diamonds 
change  hands  rapidly — “1  didn’t  run  away  from  you,  I couldn’t  run” 
—Willie  finally  proposes  to  Agnes  and  is  accepted— “I  see  that  half 
million  now”— Mrs.  Crombie  looking  for  trouble — “Sure,  I’ll  give 
him  something  to  remember,  so  I will”— “Mine  Himmel!  some  one 
has  robbed  me  too”— Crombie  and  Kattzenhund  have  troubles  of 
their  own — The  arrest  of  Tom  Harlan. 

ACT  iV. — Park — Mrs.  Crombie  tells  her  troubles — Agnes  hears 
startling  news — The  mystery — “1  am  going  to  marry  Willie,  and  he 
is  no  dude”—  Kattzenhund  has  an  idea  - Straightening  out  the  tangle 
—“By  Jimney  Crickets,  we  are  pinched”— On  the  track  of  Tom 
Harlan — “We  will  kill  him  mid  our  fists”  — Agnes  announces  her  en- 
gagement to  Willie — Mrs.  Crombie  joins  in  the  hunt  For  Harlan — 
Mary  and  Tom — Captured  — “Arrest  me  daughter?  What  for?--- 
Willie  restores  the  diamonds — Death  of  Tom  Harlan — “He  won’t 
buy  another  valuable  fish— See?”  Prise,  25cts. 


-A  Batch  of  Proverbs. 

A Farce  in  Pact,  by  Billie  M.  Morris,  for  1 male  and  1 female 
character.  Costumes  to  suit  characters.  A lively  piece  in  which 
Mr.  Jones,  to  try  his  wife’s  temper,  answers  all  questions  with  pro- 
verbs. Dialogue  is  bright  and  catchy.  Will  make  a tiptop  after 
piece,  and  may  finish  with  a song,  if  desired.  Time  of  performance 
15  minutes.  Price  15cts. 


YES,  WE  THINK  IT  WILL  PLEASE  YOU, 
THIS  NEW  DRAMA  ENTITLED. 


Brae;  thE  Poor 

House  GdrlT 


Emm 


i jkw 


It  will  please  your  audience  at  least  if  it  is  presented  well.  The  character  of  BRAG, 
is  very  much  like  “FANCHON  THE  CRICKET,"— is  replete  with 


RICH  AND  SPARKLING  DIALOGUE, 

FUNNY  AND  TELLING  SITUATIONS, 
DARE-DEVIL  EXPLOITS,  ETC., 

and  worthy  the  best  talents  of  the  best  ladies.  The  beauty  of  the  play  Is,  that  it  is 
entirely  original,  the  acts  and  scenes  not  being  found  in  a dozen  other  plays,  but 
only  this  one.  The  leading  man,  Bob  Wilder,  is  a gentleman  of  leisure,  who  be 
comes  smitten  with  Brae,  and  in  order  to  play  the  part,  should  be  able  to  sing  and 
perhaps  dance  too— although  it  is  not  positively  necessary.  There  is  a very  funny 
old  maid’s  part,  which  if  played  well  will  certainly  “bring  down  the  house  ” 

All  the  other  characters  3males,  2 females,  are  telling  ones.  To  please  the  average 
audience  of  to-day,  a play  must  be  selected  with  a nice  construction  of  sentiment  and 
mirth.  This  play  fills  the  requirements  we  believe. 

Send  for  specimen  copy  and  see  if  it  is  not  just  what  you  want. 

Time  of  playing  2 hours.  Price  15  cents 

NO  CHARGE  IS  MADE  FOR  ITS  USE-PERFORMANCE  FREE. 


If  you  want  broad  fun!  fun  that  will  make  you  laugh 
and  snort!  fairly  get  up  and  howl  and  hold 
your  sides! — buy  a copy  of 

BERT  RICHARD'S  FARCE-COMEDY,  ENTITLED 

nUPID’S  PAPERS, 

Attend  to  this  at  once  and  live  longer  and  happier.  Price  15c 


y.  o.-  ill  UB. 


Noel  Corson’s  Oath; 


c 


Leonia’s  Repentance. 


w— — X* 


,1  Drama  in  4 acts,  by  Verna  M.  Raynor,  for  6 wale  and 
3 female  characters.  Costumes  modern.  Time 
of  playing  1 hour  and  45  minutes. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS. 


Leslie  Haecourt, 

Noel  Corson, ’ .W.W 

Mike  Spa  if  row, * * ’ * ’ 

Jonathan  Raven, 

Harry  YY  e.xtley, **  ’ * ; V . • ■ H 

Officer  Brown A friend  v> 


Leonid  Darrel's  victim 
■ . Har  court's  secretary 
........  The  new  man 

Colored 
in  need 


Leon t a Darrel. A 

Ora  F \ ti > \m it  vt - An  adventuress 

Mrs.  FairmouNt!  ‘ ‘ Mr*'  Fairmount's  daughter 


15  CENTS  EACH. 


SYNOPSIS  Ob  EVENTS- 

ACT  I.— Home  of  Mrs.  Fainnouiit  Tli  e ;i  nival  of  Leslie  H-iremift 
quaintanees  Leo,  i i a Darre  I , t he  A,1  ven  i u ress- We  l.avemetuf^ 

Chifdl.««aNjlfL-“Mj  trust  Y.VVlmVushl^ 

, r LLs  ie  Harcourt,  you  ore  in  my  power  at  last.”  tlat 

AL  L II —Mi lye  plays  the  phosL  and  Jonathan  oarts  with  •,  xr^. 

Leoma - -‘‘When  Leslie  Hareourt  is.  ruined,  I’ll  be  vour  wife”— The  rni^P.?6  h*111? 
Unns  up-Dismay  of  Leslie,  he  accuses  Leonia  of  ra  s 1 c 

Ln;v,°;;i,r'oves  hevseu Lesiie's  «**-««*  wmu&2^i*fiU2£L 

p™^^e":n,'dCr’'-T“e  •*>-**»  letter— •* Deceived^  1?  ~ 

and  Ora -Leon  i a overhears  a confession  of  love-Noel  and 
a,  ?,  'V  n 6 1S  fa)se  to  ">W  she  will  rue  it  bitterly ’’-Noel  and  Mike-He 
pN-  ‘ S Sl3S.PiVl0nS~“ If  she  loves  h[m>  so  Help  me  heaven  I'll  Mil  him” 
Ora'  S \rrest,\TVlt'Mi1|Se1-ilier  conseut  to  ;ln  t*n -a-ement  between  Leslie  and 
H,  umi  o 'n  to mm‘ •<“1‘  °‘  the  forced  letter  proves 

£S>  r ^ 


k-A4*- 

Soldier’s  Sweetheart. 

A comedy-drama  in  4 acts,  by  Joseph  It.  Slater,  for  male  (can 
double  to  5)  and  3 female  characters.  Time  of  playing*, 

2 hours  and  15  minutes. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS- 

ATT. — Home  of  Ben  jam  in  . Lovell  -Miss  Dobbins  and  Kite — Mis*  Dobbins 
recites  some  very  touching  poetry  — Arrival  of  the  “America  n cousin”— VVliat 
funny  things  we  see  when  we  travel  in  a strange  land”— Teddy  makes  himself 
at  home  and  falls  in  love  with  Kate  at  first  sight. — E sie  and  Victor — “A 
daughter's  duty” — Teddy  introduces  hirpself  to  his  uncle  — A toast  to  America — 
“One  of  us  is  a liar  a.nd  it  isn’t  me” — Cousin  Teddy  performs  on  the  trombone 
— Joseph  Sprackling" — ‘‘The  priee  of  my  silence  is  the  hand  of  your  daughter  in 
marriage” — Teddy  with  his  trombone  defies  them  all. 

ACT  II.— “Some  people  have  no  taste  for  my  music.” — Teddy  overhears 
Sprackling  and  Lovell  plotting — A proposal  with  d isastrous  results  — Sprackling 
has  a dispute  with  Teddy — ‘‘I’ll  have  you  to  understand  sir,  that  better  men 
than  you  have  waited  upon  donkeys” — Caught  in  the  net— ‘‘I  am  sure  I have 
seen  that  face  before,  as  if  in  some  fearful  dream” — Sprackling  drugs  Victor’s 
wine — A persenti men t of  danger — ‘‘I  know  your  scheme,  Sprackling,  but  it  will 
not  succeed-,  yon  may  buy  the  fathers  consent  with  your  accursed  money,  out 
you  can  never  buy  the  (laughter’s  love” — ‘‘I  will  go,  but  some  day  I will  return 
and  prove  that  man  a thief  and  a scoundrel.” 

ACT  IIT . — A discussion  of  Sprack ling’s  treachery — “I’ll  play  you  a tune  on  my 
trombone” — “No,  that  would  kill  her  outright”  Elsie  in  dispair — Sprackling 
pushes  his  claims  and  uses  threats— A bogus  cablegram  and  results — ‘‘You  see 
Joseph,  I know  your  secret” — Elsie  defies  Sprackling — “Remember,  I can  cause 
your  father's  ruin” — The  parting  of  Elsie  and  Victor — “Silence  father,  if  you 
would  not  have  me  curse  you,  you  have  parted  our  lives,  but  you  cannot  part 
our  love.” 

ACT  IV. — An  elapse  of  five  years — Home  of  Lovell— Expecting  a visit  from 
Teddy  O’Malley  and  family  — An  unwelcome  visitor—1 Th reats — “Sprackling,  you 
have  robbed  me  of  all  I once  possessed” — Arrival  of  Teddy,  Kate  a.  fid  the  baby 
— “Say,  Joseph,  how  would  you  like  to  hear  me  play  on  my  trombone  “lu  a 
Prison  Cell  I Sit” — Sprackling  confronted  by  Victor  Belmont— A story  of  the 
past — Proof — “It’s  the  same  insi  nuati  ng  gentlemen  who  stole  my  watch  five 
years  ago” — “Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  again” — Sprackling  brought  to 
terms — “There  is  a home  for  you  all  beneath  the  glorious  ‘Stars  and  Stripes’  ” — 
“In  the  words  of  the  immortal  Patrick  Henry,  give  me  liberty  or  give  me” — 
“The  baby’’ — “O  darnit,  this  is  slavery.”  Price,  25ctS. 


' Dutchman  in  Ireland. 

A farce  in  1 act,  for  3 male  characters.  The  Dutchman  buys  an  estate  in 
Ireland  and  finds  the  castle  an  old  ruin.  An  Irish  guide  gives  li i m a highly 
colored  account  of  the  natives  and  their  habits.  The  Dutchman  concludes  he 
has  made  a bad  bargain  and  finally  makes  h is  escape.  Time  of  performance, 
20  minutes.  Price  15cts. 


The  Hook  Argent. 

A farce  in  1 act,  by  Louis  A LaShire,  for  2 male  and  2 female  characters. 
The  trials’of  the  Book  Agent  and  his  victims  will  keep  an  audience  in  an  uproar 
from  start  to  finish.  Can  he  vised  on  any  stage,  as  there  are  no  change  of 
s i* e <es.  Costumes  modern.  Time  af  performance,  20  minutes.  Price  15ctS. 


An  Up-to-date  Play,  Entitled: 

THE  STRIKE; 


-OR- 

Under  the  Shadow  of  a Crime. 


A Drama  in  5 acts , 62/  William  Ward  Russ , /or  7 mate  and  4 female 
characters.  Time  of  performance,  2 howrs. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS. 

ACT  I.— Office  of  Col.  Dodson — The  false  certificate — “I  know  no 
friendship  which  interferes  with  my  ambition” — Scheming  for  a 
fortune — “You  are  an  old  fool” — ‘‘Once  he  is  out  of  the  way,  all  is 
clear” — Father  and  son  talk  over  an  old  crime — ‘‘He  may  yet  be  able 
to  clear  his  father’s  name” — Chip  of  the  old  block— Louis  forces  his 
father  to  accept  his  terms — Drakes  and  Louis — “I’ll  touch  him  for 
a dime” — An  old  sweetheart — The  secret  is  known — Certificate  417 
—“I  knew  he  was  innocent,  the  other  is  a forgery.” 

ACT  II.— Robert  Belknap’s  home— Shops  shut  down — Discharged 
— “My  father’s  name  shall  be  cleared” — “He  has  made  me  a social 
outcast” — The  strike — “I  must  meet  with  the  men” — “The  Col. 
shall  hear  of  this” — “I  cannot  be  your  wife  while  under  the  shadow 
of  a crime”— “Fred  will  stand  in  my  place,  if  not  a brother,  as  a 
husband.” 

ACT  III.— The  park  by  night — “This  strike  suits  my  purpose” — 
The  conspiracy— “See  that  he  is  drugged”— Louis  and  Drake  plan 
murder  of  Bettie — The  meeting — “I  scorn  and  despise  you” — “Help!” 
—Kidnapped— The  lover’s  meeting  place— The  engagement  broken 
—The  bomb — “May  the  holy  saints  protect  me” — Louis  accidentally 
shoots  his  father — “I  must  conceal  my  part  in  this  affair” — Robert 
accused  of  murder. 

ACT  IV. — Col.  Dodson’s  grounds — Father  and  daughter — The 
letter — The  strike  is  ended — Carrie  informs  Ariel  that  Louis  Steven- 
son is  Robert’s  enemy — “I  have  been  deceived,  my  promise  has  been 
wrung  from  me  through  false  representations” — The  Col.  overhears 
Carrie  and  Ariel — “Begone,  these  are  my  grounds” — “You  would 
strike  a woman.” 

ACT  Y. — The  prison — This  is  for  the  faithful  descharge  of  my 
duty— Brother  and  sister— Meeting  of  Robert  and  Ariel— “They 
made  me  believe  you  guilty — “Spare  your  daughter” — “Father,  this 
is  the  first  time  1 have  disobeyed  you” — “I  have  already  chosen, 
once  more  I say,  go!”— The  arrest  of  Louis— The  witness— Charged 
with  murder — “Faith,  and  wasn’t  Oi  an  eye  witness  to  the  shoot- 
ing?”—I have  played  my  last  card  and  lost— Robert  cleared— A 
happy  ending. 

— Price,  15  cents. 


^Hearts  of  Gold. 4*- 


A drama  in  4 acts  by  John  Rupert  Farrell,  for  5 male  and 
3 female  characters.  Costumes  English.  Time 
of  playing  1 hour  and  45  minutes. 


SYNOPSIS  01  EVENTS 


AOT  I. — Jessie  and  Polly — Glorious  news — Lieutenant  Wumppytut,  Polly’s 
lover — Charles  Aigsburth  and  Jessie  - A promise  not  give  : — Arrival  of  Jessie’s 
brother — Helene,  the  gypsy  girl,  now  Miss  Ponsifrail,  the  actress — A surprise — 
Helene  and  Jessie— Charles  and  Helene,  old  friends — “I  am  no  longer  the  igno- 
rant gypsy  girl,  you  shall  not  cast  me  olf  like  a broken  plaything” — Zeno,  the 
gypsy — The  secret —Polly  and  Jack  -The  disowned  son — The  will — “It  is  a for 
gery” — A baffled  villain — Jack  and  Jessie — A broken  promise — Vows  renewed — 
Charles  rejected  and  defeated. 

ACT  II.— Lieutenant  Wumppytut  takes  a nap— The  cuckoo — Polly  discovered 
— The  violin  lesson — Jack  discloses  the  secret  in  Helene  Ponsifrail's  life  to  the 
Captain — Charles  and  Helene — “There  is  nothing  left  but  revenge” — A wicked 
compact — “I  will  play  my  part  as  the  gypsy  girl”— Zeno— “Charles,  you  and  I 
are  brothers”— “You  are  Jack  Aigsburtli’s  adopted  brother”— The  marriage  in- 
terrupted by  the  gypsy  girl— “I  am  that  man’s  wife” — “It  is  a lie,  comrades,  I 
am  no  coward.” 

ACT  III.— Return  of  the  Regiment — Charles  now  Jessie's  accepted  lover  - 
Helene  discovers  Cli aide’s  perfidy — Captain  tells  Jessie  that  Jack  saved  his  life 
on  the  battle  field— Jack’s  ring — Lieutenant  Wumppytut  as  a gypsy,  tells  Polly’s 
fortune — Helene  informs  Jessie  that  Jack  is  true  to  her,  that  she  was  the  gypsy 
girl,  but  not  Jack’s  wife — Charles  denounces  Helene  and  attempts  her  murder— 
“My  God,  I have  killed  her”— The  escape. 

ACT  IV.— Polly  gives  Lieutenant  Wumppytut  a present— T ie  violin  lesson  No. 
2 — Captain  and  Jack— “We  found  Helene  insensible,  she  has  now  recovered,  but 
she  can  never  be  anything  to  you” — Lieutenant  Wumppytut  playing  the  violin 
for  a wife — Jack  and  Helene— “I  forgive  you”— Charles  and  Jack— “Repentance 
comes  too  late”— Attempts  to  murder  Jack — Helene  appears — Zeno — Charles 
Mid  Helene  depart  to  commence  a new  life — The  farewell.  Price  15  cts. 


The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth. 


A drama  in  3 acts, 
dramatized  from  Charles 
Dickens’  story  by  Albert 
Smith;  6 male  and  6 female  characters.  Costumes  modern.  Three  interior 
scenes.  Time  of  representation  2 hours.  A beautiful  little  play.  Caleb  Plum- 
mer is  a favorite  part  with  Joseph  Jefferson,  yet  can  be  *°%yed  with  good  effect 
by  amateur  comedians. 


A 


Olirvht  lUlinfol/n  A comedy  in  1 act,  for  5 female  characters. 
^IIclDT  !Y!  I S m K P One  interior  scene.  Costumes  modern  and 

WIIqOII  III  l vj  1 V4  l\o . ci(|  fashioned  Time  of  performance  40 

minutes.  Very  good  for  a school  exhibition.  Miss  Penelope  Perfect,  the  lead- 
ing part  is  an  uproariously  amusing  comedy  character. 


A Victim  of  Woman's  Rights.  SSESJS 

fragist,  leaves  her  home  and  baby  in  care  of  her  husband,  while  she  attends 
•onventions,  clubs,  etc.  His  experience  with  the  baby  and  tending  to  the 
household  duties  prove  almost  too  much  for  his  temper.  Order  a copy  and  read 

his  experience.  “What  is  sauce  for  the  goose  is  sauce  for  the  gander”  in  this 


Broken  Vows.  4- 


A f:rce  comedy  in  3 acts,  by  John  J.  A.  Collins,  for  5 male  and  4 
female  characters.  Time  of  playing1,  1 hour  and 
50  minutes. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS . 


Alfred  Sophocles  Sniffles, 

Algernon  Sylvanus  Smyth  il 
Major  Thomas  Jefferson  Loudly 

Jack  Nelson 

Larry  McKeegan,  

Dora  Louder, 

Irene  White, 

Aurelia  Louder,  

MlNEliVA  Jobson, 


An  artist . 

Slightly  poetical. 

An  old  war-horse  from  Kentucky. 

A rising  young  lawyer. 

Sniffles'  valet. 

The  Major's  daughter*. 

. The  Major's  neice. 

The  Major's  sister. 

Dora's  maid. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS. 

Alfred  Sniffles,  Algernon  Smythe  and  Larry  McKeegan,  bachelors, 
take  a vow  of  celebracy,  to  protect  themselves  against  the  ladies, 
who  seem  anxious  to  provide  themselves  with  husbands — Sniffles 
imagines  every  lady  has  designs  upon  him — -Smythe  is  very  suscep- 
tible to  female  charms,  but  not  anxious  to’ marry— Larry’s  sweet- 
heart left  him  for  a handsome  man,  consequently  he  feels  he  has  no 
use  for  the  deceitful  creatures — The  play  shows  how  and  why  the 
vows  were  broken — The  ladies  makea  mistake  whenvintroduced  and 
think  Mr.  Smyth  Mr.  Sniffles,  which  causes  many  ludicrous  blunders 
— The  Major  gets  locked  in  the  house  instead  of  Smythe,  who  is  not 
wanted  at  the  boat  ride — The  three  men  fall  in  .ove,  and  each  one 
has  a reason  why  he  took  the  vow  and  why  it  should  be  broken — The 
Major.  Jack  Nelson  and  Dora  Louder,  Irene  White,  with  Minerva, 
the  maid,  make  up  the  cast  and  assist  in  breaking  the  vows. 

Price,  15  cents. 


Ac  Crazy  Lot. 

Dick  Smith  finding  himself  in  debt  and  no  way  out,  consumes  the 
idea  of  becoming  insane,  have  his  father  send  him  to  a private 
asylum,  and  have  the  doctor,  who  is  a friend  of  his.  make  his  charges 
high  enough  so.  they  can  divide  up,  whereby  he  can  pay  his  debts, 
unknown  to  his  father.  No  sooner  thought  of  than  it  is  put  into 
practice.  He  becomes  violently  insane  and  is  sent  to  the  asylum  re- 
gardless of  expense.  The  doctor  agrees  to  Dick’s  proposal,  and  with 
the  aids  of  Ricketts,  the  crazy  coon,  and  the  idioiic  dude,  Dick  re- 
covers his  mind,  debts  are  paid,  and  the  crazy  lot  are  one*  more 
happy.  Price,  Nets. 
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